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XL CoscLtmrn.
"How didyou trace Philippes?" asked

"Reynolds.
"Him? Oh, he was too darned musi-ca- L

It was what do yon call it?
Flure de Tay that did for him. "Why,

lie's the fellow that raised all the
:mcneyand most of the h 11 for this
--old man Lascelles. He'd been sharp-in- g

him for years."
"Well, when can we bring' this thing1

--to a head?"' asked the p.

"Pocotiempo! by Saturday, I reckon."
But it came sooner.
Waring was seated one lovely cven--in-g

in a low reclining chair on Mrs.
--Cram's broad gallery, sipping conten-
tedly at the fragrant tea she had handed
"him. The band was playing, and a
.number of children were chasing about
In noisy glee. The men were at supper,
"the officers, as a rule, at mess. For
several minutes the d

had not spoken a word. In one
of his customary he had
"been calmly gazing at the shapely
white hand of his hostess, "all queenly

-- with its weight of rings."
"Will you permit me to examine those

.rings a moment?' he asked.
"Why, certainly. Xo, you sit still,

Mr. Waring." she replied, promptly
.rising, and, pulling them off her fingers,
dropped them into his open palm. With
the same dreamy expression on his
clear-cu- t, pallid face, he turned them
tover and over, held them up to the
light, finally selected one exquisite
gem, and then, half rjsing, held forth
the others. As she took them and still
stood beside his chair as though
patiently waiting, he glanced up.

"Oh, beg pardon. You want this, I
suppose?' and, handing her the dainty
teacup, calmly slipped the ring into
his waistcoat-pock- and languidly
murmured: "Thanks."

"Well, I like that."
"Yes? So do I, rather tetter than

the others."
"May I ask what you purpose doing

--with my ring''
"I was just thinking. I've ordered a

mew Amidon for Larkin, a new ninety-doll-

suit for Ferry, and I shall be
poor this month, even if we re-

cover Merton's watch."
"Oh, well, if it's only to pawn one,

why not take a diamond?"
"But it isn't.'
"What then, pray?"
"Well, again I was just thinking

--whether I could find another to match
"this up in town, or send this one to
lier."

"Mr. Waring! Really?" And now
"Mrs. Cram's bright eyes are dancing
with eagerness and delight.

For all answer, though his own eyes
"begin to moisten and swim, he draws
from an inner pocket a dainty letter,

;postmarked from a far, far city to the
--northeast.

"You dear fellow! How can I tll
;you how glad I am! I haven't dared to

sk you of her since we met at Wash-
ington, but oh, my heart has been
just full of her since since this trouble
--came."

"God bless the trouble! it was that
that won her to me at last. I have

Hoved her ever since I first saw her
Hong years ago."

"Oh! oh! oh! if Xed were only here!
.Tin wild to tell him. I may, mayn't
:i?"

"Yes, the moment he comes."
But Ned brought a crowd with him

when he got back from town a little
later. Reynolds was there, and Phi-
lippe Lascelles, and Mr. Pepper, and
they had a tale to tell that must needs

"be condensed.
They had all been present by invita--tio- n

of the civil authorities at a very
--dramatic affair during the late af ter--
noon the final lifting of the veil that
hid from public view the "strange,
eventful history" of the Lascelles trag--ed- y.

Cram was the spokesman by com-sno- n

consent. "With the exception of
"the Dawsons," said he, "none of the
parties implicated knew up to the hour

--of his or her examination that any one
--of the others was to appear." Mrs.
Dawson, eager to save her own pretty
.neck, had told her story without reser-
vation. Dawson knew nothing.

The story had been wrung from her
piecemeal, but was finally told in full,

--and in the presence of the officers and
civilians indicated. She had married
in April, G5, to the scorn of her people,

."& young Yankee officer attached to the
--commissary department. She had
.starved all through the war. She
longed for life, luxury, comforts. She
"had nothing but her beauty, he noth-
ing but his pay. The extravagances
of a month swamped him; the drink

.and desperation for the next ruined
him. He maintained her in luxury at

"the best hotel only a few weeks, then
call of his own and much of Uncle Sam's
anoney was gone. Inspection proved
him a thief and embezzler. He fled,

.and she was abandoned to her own re-

sources. She had none but her beauty
and a gift of penmanship which cov-

ered the many sins of her orthography.
5he was given a clerkship, but wanted
nore money, and took it, blackmailing

--a quartermaster. She imposed on
Waring, but he quickly found her out

cand absolutely refused afterwards to
see her at alL She was piqued and
angered, "a woman scorned." but not
until he joined Battery "X" did oppor-
tunity present itself for revenge. She
'bad secured a room under Mrs. Doyle's
ireputableroof.tobe near the barracks,
where she could support herself by

--svriting for Mrs. Doyle and blackmail--in- g

those whom she lured, and where
she could watch him, and, to her eager
delight, she noted and prepared to
make much of his attentions to Mme.
Lascelles. Incidentally, too, she might

"Inveigle the susceptible Lascelles him-cel- f,

on the principle that there's no
fool like an old fooL Mrs. Doyle
"lent hersdf eagerly to the scheme.
"The letters began to pass to and fro
again. Lascelles was fool enough to

--answer, and when, all on a sudden,
Mrs. Doyle's as
she called him, turned up, a pensioner
on her charity, it was through the

--united efforts of the two women he
.got a situation as r at the
stable up at the eastern skirt of the
town. Dawson had enlisted to keep
from starving, and, though she had no
mse for him as a husband, he would do
to fetch and carry, and he dare not
disobey. Twice when Doyle was

"'battery officer of the day did
tthis strangely - assorted pair of
--women entertain Lascelles at sup
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per ana fleece nlm out or what
money he had. Then came Philippes
with Lascelles in Mike's cab, as luck
would haTe it, but they could not fleece
Philippes. Old Lascelles was rapidly
succumbing to Rita's fascinations when
came the night of the terrible storm.
Mike had got to drinking, and was laid
low by the lieutenant. Mike and
Bridget both vowed vengeance. But
meantime Doyle himself had got wind
of something that was going on, and
he and his tyrant had a fearful row.
He commanded her never to allow a
man inside the premises when he was
away, and, though brought home
drunk that awful night, furiously or-

dered the Frenchman out, and might
have assaulted them had not Bridget
lassoed him with a chloroformed toweL
That was thelasthcknewuntilanothcr
day. Lascelles, Philippes and she,
Mrs. Dawson, had already drunk a bot-
tle of champagne when interrupted by
Doyle's coming. Lascelles was tipsy,
had snatched his pistol and fired a shot
to frighten Doyle, but had only en-

raged him, and then he had to run for
his cab. He was bundled in and Doyle
disposed of. It was only three blocks
down to Beau Rivage, and thither
Mike drove them in all the storm. She
did not know at the time of Waring's
being in the cab. In less than fifteen
minutes Mike was back and called ex-

citedly for Bridget; had a hurried con-
sultation with her; she seized a water-
proof and ran out with him, but darted
back and took the bottle of chloroform
she had used on her husband, now lying
limp and senseless on a sofa below,
and then she disappeared. When half
an hour passed and Lascelles failed to
return with them, bringing certain pa-

pers of which he'd been speaking to
Philippes, the latter declared there
must be something wrong, and went
out to rcconnoiter despite the storm.
He could see nothing. It was after
midnight when Mrs. Doyle came rush- -
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ing in, gasping, all out of breath, "along
of the storm," she said. She had been
down the levee with Mike to find a
cushion and lap-rob-e he dropped and
couldn't afford to lose. They never
could have found it at all "but for ould
Lascelles lending them a lantern." He
wanted Mike to bring down two bot-

tles of champagne he'd left here, but
it was storming so that he would not
venture again, and Lie,ut Waring,
she said, was going to spend the
night with Lascelles at Beau Riv-
age; Mike couldn't drive any fur-

ther down towards the barracks.
Lascelles sent word to Philippes that
he'd bring up the papers first thing in
the morning, if the storm lulled, and
Philippes went out indignant at all the
time lost, but Mike swore he'd not
drive down again for a fortune. So
the Frenchman got into the cab and
went up with him to town. The mo-
ment he was gone Mrs. Doyle declared
she was dead tired, used up, and drank
huge goblets of the wine, until she

I reeled off to her room, leaving an
apron behind. Then Mrs. Dawson went

I to her own room, after putting out the
lights, and when, two days later, she
heard the awful news of the murder,
knowing that investigation would fol-
low and she and her sins be brought to
light, she fled, for she had enough of
his money in her possession, and poor
demented Dawson, finding her gone,
followed.

Philippes' story corroborated this in
every particular. The last he saw of
the cab or of the cabman was near the
house of the hook and ladder company
east of the French market. The driver
there said his horse was dead beat and
could do no more, so Philippes went

i into the market, succeeded in getting
j another cab by paying a big price,
j slept at Cassidy's, waited all the mom- -

ing about Lascelles' place, and finally,
having to return to the northeast at
once, he took the evening train on the
Jackson road and never heard of the
murder until ten days after. He was
amazed at his arrest.

t And then came before his examiners
a mere physical wreck the shadow of
his former self caught at the high
tide of a career of crime and de-

bauchery, a much less bulky party
than the truculent Jehu of Mme. Las- -'

celles cab, yet no less important a
witness than the same driver. He was

' accompanied by a priest. He had been
brought hither in an ambulance from
the Hotel Dieu, where he had been

j traced several days before and found
almost at death's door. His confession
was most important of alL He had
struck Lieut. Waring as that officer
turned away from Lascelles' gate, in-

tending only to down and then kick
i and hammer him, but he had struck
with a d rubber club, and he
was horrified to see him drop like one
dead. Then he lost his nerve and drove
furiously back for Bridget. Together
they returned and found Waring lying
there as he had left him on the drip- -
ping banquette. "You've killed him,

' Mike. There's only one thing to do,"
she said; "take his watch and evcry--,
thing valuable he has, and we'll
throw him over on the levee."
She herself took the knife from

j his overcoat pocket, lest he should
recover suddenly, and then, raid the
driver, "even as we wore bending over
him there came a sudden flash of Hght-nin-

and there was Lascelles bending
over us, demanding to know what it
meant. Then like another flash he

j seemed to realize what was up, sprang
, back and drew pistoL He had caught
us in the act. There was nothing else
to do; we born sprang upon him. He
fired and hit me, but only in the arm,

i and before he could pull trigger again
Iwe both grappled him. I ceized his

gun, Bridget his threat, but he

screamed and fougnt like a tiger, then
wilted all of a sudden. I was scared
and helpless, but she had her wits
about her and told me what to do.
The lieutenant began to gasp and re-
vive just then, so she soaked the hand-

kerchief in chloroform and placed it
over his mouth, and together we lifted
him into the cab. Then we raised
Lascelles and carried him in and laid
him on his sofa, for he had left the
door open and the lamps on the table.
Bridget had been there before and
knew all about the house. We set the
pistol back in his hand but couldn't
make the fingers grasp it. We ran-
sacked the desk and got what money
there was, locked and bolted the doors
and climbed out of the side window,
under which she dropped the knife
among the bushes. 'They'll never sus-
pect us in the world, Mike, she said.
'It's the lieutenant's knife that did
it, and, as ho was going to fight him
anyhow, he'll get the credit of it all.'
Then we drove up the levee, put War-
ing in Anatole's boat, sculls and all,
and shoved him off. 'I'll muzzle Jim,'
she said. 'I'll make him believe that
'twas he that did it when he was
drunk.' She took most of the money
and the watch and ring. She said she
could hide them until they'd be needed.
Then I drove Philippes up to town
until I began to get so sick and faint I
could do no more. I turned the cab
loose and got away to a house where I
knew they'd take care of me, and from
there, when my money was gone, they
sent me to the hospital, thinking I was
dying. I swear to God I never meant
to more than get square with the lieu-
tenant. I never struck Lascelles at
all; 'twas she who drove the knife into
his heart."

Then, exhausted, he was led into an
adjoining room, and Mrs. Doyle was
marched in, the picture of injured Irish
innocence. For ten minutes, with won-
derful effrontery and nerve, she de- -
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nied all personal participation in the
crime, and faced her inquisitors with
brazen calm. Then the chief quietly
turned and signaled. An officer led for-
ward from one side the wreck of a cab-
man, supported by the priest; a door
opened on the other, and, escorted by
another policeman. Mrs. Dawson re-

entered, holding in her hands out-
stretched a gingham apron on which
were two deep stains the shape and
size of a long, straight-blade- d

knife. It was the apron that
Bridget Doyle had worn that fatal
night. One quick, furtive look at that,
one glance at her trembling, shaking,
cowering kinsman, and, with an Irish
howl of despair, a loud wail of "Mike,
Mike, you've sworn your sisters life
away!' she threw herself upon the
floor, tearing madly at her hair. And
so ended the mystery of Beau Rivage.

There was silence a moment in
Cram's pretty parlor when the captain-ha-

finished his story. Waring was the
first to speak:

"There is one point I wish thc3"'d
clear up."

"What's that?" said Cram.
"Who's got Merton's watch?"

Oh, by Jove! I quite forgot. It's
all right, Waring. Anatole's place
was 'pulled' last night, and he had her
valuables all done up in a box. 'To
pay for his boat,' he said."

A quarter of a century has passed
away since the scarlet plumes of Light
Battery "X" were last seen dancing
along the levee below Xcw Orleans.
Beau Rivage, old and moss-grow- n at
the close of the war, fell into rapid de-

cline after the tragedy of that April
night, ncavily mortgaged, the prop-
erty passed into other hands, but for
years never found a tenant. Far and
near the negroes spoke of the home-
stead as haunted, and none of their
race could be induced to set foot with-
in its gates. One night the sentry at
the guardhouse saw sudden light on
the westward sky, and then a column
of flame. Again the fire alarm re-

sounded among the echoing walls ol
the barracks; but when the soldiers
reached the scene, a seething ruin was
all that was left of the old southern
heme. Somebody sent Cram a marked
copy of a New Orleans paper, and in
their cozy quarters at Fort Hamilton
the captain read it aloud to his devoted
Xell: "The old house has been vacant,
an object of almost superstitious dread
to the neighborhood," said the Times,
"ever since the tragic death of Armand
Lascelles in the spring of 1S8S. In po-

lice annals the affair was remarkable
because of the extraordinary chain ol
circumstantial cvidencewhich fora time
seemed to fasten the murder upon an
officer of the array then stationed at
Jackson barracks, but whose inno- -

vTiro rms trinrrmTirintlv ptiililishw:.
j Mme. Lascelles, it is understood, is

now educating her daughter in Paris,
whither she removed immediately
after her marriage, a few montlis ago,
to Capt Philippe Lascelles, formerly ol
the confederate army, a younger
brother of her first husband."

"Well, said Cram, "I'll have to seed
that to Waring. They're in Vienna by
this time. I suppose. Look here, Nell,
how wa it that when we fellows were
fretting about Waring's attentions to
madamc, you should have been s.
serenely superior to it all, even when,
as I know, the stories reached you?'

"Ah, Ned, I knew a story worth two
of those, ne was in love with Natalia
Maitland aU the time."

lUE EXD.

Tie great English Almanac ap-
peared in 134", brought out at Trinity
college, Cambridge; and the firsj
printed almanac was "Shepheard's
Calendar," 1497.
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W0ME2T IN THE OBIENT.

In Some Respects Their Lot Is Not
a Hard One.

Tie S1to Markets of Stamboul Value of
Pretty Circassian Maiden Pecul-

iar Whims of the Shah's
Favorite Vf lfe.

Special Letter.
Since the days of Lord Byron and

his oriental epics curiosity among the
English-speakin- g people of the world
has never been thoroughly appeased
bo far as the woman of the east is con-
cerned. To speak with Goethe, it is
the "eternal womanly" which attracts,
and in truth there are so many strange
and vital differences between, say. an
American girl or wife and her Persian
and Turkish sisters that a volume
could easily bo filled enumerating
them. I don't propose to do this in
this present article and thus weary
the reader, but I'll content myself with
pointing out some of these differences
and, incidentally.correctingsome erro-
neous impressions that have obtained
a bold on the western mind. I'll dis-
pense with chronological order or any
other kind of order in so doing, as I'll
be able to cover more ground in fewer
words.

True, there is still some buying and
selling of female slaves in the eastern
lands. In Turkey the law of the state
(due "to English pressure) forbids this,
but like other laws it is not rigidly
carried out. There are dcalers.in Stam- -

X HAP-f.- BEAUTY.

boul even, within a stone's throw of
Yiidiz kiosk (the sultan's favorite pal-
ace), and on another occasion perhaps
I may tell of a visit I paid one of the
principal ones early in 1SS0. The
young female slaves kept for sale and
barter there are of three kinds: Nubi-
an (i. e., black skinned and intended
for harem service), Syrian and Circas-
sian.

The latter, as the handsomest, fairest
and by far the most accomplished and
intelligent, command the highest
prices, and fabulous sums are now and
then paid for them. The gifted son of
Khalil Pasha once paid 5,000 Turkish
pounds, about S30.000. for one such
beauty. Many of the fairest inmates
of the harems, though, not alone in
Turkey and Persia, but also in Egypt,
in Afghanistan, etc., are gifts made by
fathers or mothers to the rulers and
governors of those countries. Xope ol
the many wives of the sultan or of the
shah were purchased outright. In
Persia there is the peculiar institution
of seeghay. That means a temporary
wife L e., a wife with whom the mar-
riage contract has been stipulated for
only a certain specified time perhaps
for three months, perhaps for five
years. She enjoys all the rights and
privileges of a legitimate spouse dur-
ing that time, and children born to her
are entitled to heritage as welL At
the expiration of the contract the lat-
ter may be renewed for another term,
or else the two separate, and either
may remarry.

This custom, one peculiar to Persia
(where the form of the prevailing Mo-

hammedan faith is the Sheeite, and dif-
fers materially from the Turkish and
Arabian, the Sunnite), has its incon-
veniences and drawbacks, no doubt, but
also its decided advantages, and one
consequence of it is that throughout
Persia there are no women leading dis-
solute and depraved lives. But the in-

stitution of seeghay is also responsible
for an enormous amount of litigation
there, claimants to honors and large
fortunes constantly arisipg under the
pretense of being the sons of seeghays
of the particular grandee whose in-

heritance is to be disposed of. The
grandfather of the present shah, whose
popular nickname,
II.), was due to the enormous number
of progeny he left, was responsible
for numerous rebellions and uprisings
induced by young and ambitious men

sons of some of his innumerable
seeghays who appeared as pretenders
to the throne after the old man's de-

mise.
While, however, it cannot be denied

that women are still bought and sold
like cattle 'in the orient, it cannot
truthfully be maintained that they are
inhumanly or cruelly treated. Quite
the reverse. The oriental is not cruel
by nature, and th fact that the Koran
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teaches him to look upon women as ir-

responsible beings, who must not be
taken too seriortsly, induces him like-
wise to be very indulgent to them, for-
giving their faults and failings and
dealing generously and kindly by
them. Of that I found uniform proof
everywhere, but the testimony fur-
nished me by long-tim- e residents of
those countries made thn fact still
mora indisputable. The period is
past when the oriental huband, in a
fit of foolish jealousy or els in justifi-
able anger, simply ordered his black
eunuchs to sew up beautiful Leila or
Quleika in a stout sack and de-

posit her in the still waters of the
Golden Horn where it is deepest. Xbw- -

k;iv d.-

adays these fierce Turks or Persians
are much more philosophical. They
grin and bear it when their wives havo
strayed from the straight and narrow
paths. "What will be, will be. Kis-
met!" they say, and hie them to their
couches in the selamlik, where they
smoke a few nargilehs to obtuse their
sense of wrong.

The oriental is, generally speaking,
very frugal in his personal habits, and
that allows him to spend the more
money on his harem, x. c, on his
wives, children and servants. His
own part of his house in Turkey
called selamlik and in Persia called
biroun is fitted up with severe sim-

plicity. But he begrudges no expense
to his women. Relatively speaking,
too, the dry goods bills and the jewel-
ers' bills and the sums expended on
sweets are much larger than they are
for the American husband.

Even the shah of Persia, miserly as
he is in his habits, finds no fault with
the enormous waste of his good gold
that is going on in his anderoun or
harem. Since the intellect of the
oriental women lies fallow and has
never been trained (their education
consisting merely in acquiring ac-

complishments such as embroidering,
music, singing and dancing, none of
which tax their brain power), they are
quite childish in their views and have
no correct appreciation of the value of
money. Their whims and caprices,
therefore, are sometimes quite irra-

tional and extremely expensive. Their
husbands, though, bear with them.
The favorite wife of the shah of Per-
sia (the one he took with him on his
first European trip in 1S73) after her
return home once saw the wife of the
Russian ambassador play the piano.
So she insisted on having one. If you
know anything of the roads in Persia
and of the absence of nhlroads and
navigable rivers you will appreciate
the difficulty of bringing a big concert
piano from Paris to Teheran. When
it arrived, some three months later, it
was so completely damaged as to bo
fit only for kindling wood. Besides,
there was not a single piano teacher
in Persia and Yulda Khanum, the fa-

vorite wife, knew absolutely nothing
about manipulating a piano anywaj.
But a second piano was ordered at
once. That fell down a precipice
while being transported over the
Kharsan pass on the way to the Per-
sian capital, and a third one was or-

dered. That at last arrived in pretty
sound condition. But by that time
Yulda Khanum didn't care for a piano,
and thus it w as relegated to the mu-

seum of the shah, where it still is.
These three pianos had cost his
majesty some 3150,000. On another oc--I
casion the same lady noticed a new
Paris gown on the wife of the Austrian
ambassador, and she insisted on hav

i ing one exactly like it. When it came
sue put it ua uuu uii. uunu uu uuiiiu
day, just like a child with a new toy,
and then threw it away.

These, however, are extravagancies
such as are inseparable from pampered
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females the world over. Under nor
mal conditions the oriental woman is
a very amiable, nice kind of person.
She is very fond of her children and
nearly always jolly and
full of life and fun. She is strong and
healthy, has the digestion of an os-

trich, and likes a drive above all
things. In the large cities where there
has been more or less contact with the
Occident and a loosening of the old
customs in consequence of that, the
oriental woman is not so good nor so
amiable as in the interior. Cities
which bear a very bad reputation in
that respect among Moslems all over
the east are Constantinople, Cairo,
Alexandria, Smyrna and Tiflis. The
intrigues which the wives and favor-
ites of wealthv and high-place- d Turks
permit themselves during their excur-
sions to the great pleasure resorts the
Sweet Waters near Stamboul havo
become proverbial, and Smyrna is
cited among them as a veritable hot-

bed of vice. In Cairo morals among
the Moslem wives have so much
sunk under par that the case of Xali
Hanum, wife of a great pasha there,
who is said to have murdered 130 dis-

carded admirers mostly handsome
Greeks or other "Ferenghi" in her
house, did not excite a great deal of
comment.

Wolf vox ScniEnBEASD.

Art's Rigid Requirement.
"Xo, George," said Laura. "If I

take the part of Juliet in the amateur
theatricals it never would do in the
world for you to play Romeo."

"Why not?" demanded George,
fiercely.

'Because," rejoined Laura, sadly,
yet firmly, "you would not be satisfied
with the stage kiss." Chicago Trib-
une.

The Question Settled.
Do chickens have a language!

Is a question cow discussed.
And far a titan It looked as If

We'd take It all on trust:
Bat now a strong committee

Of bens have pat It thrones,
And say In tones of thunder;

"Wo cacisle ate we do."
Boston Common.

Her Present.
"Well, what did your wife give yon

for your birthday?
"Why, it was a er let me see, a

very fine ah dear me! I can't re-
member just what it is but I know it if
very becoming to her." Washington
Star.

How iho Got a "ew One.

The Wife I've quit asking people t
my bonnet is on straight

The Husband Why, my dear?
The Wife I love you too much,

John, to disgrace you by calling a

body's attention to an old bonnet likf
this. Trutlu

Opinion by an Expert.
Artist This is my lest picture. 1

call it "St Agnes." And you dont
like it? I am so sorry! May I ask
what your objection is?

Critical Young Woman Her hana
isn't on straight Chicago Tribune

.a.

THE FARMING WORLD.

AMONG THE POULTRY.

Give a little oatmeal or stale bread
soaked in milk as a first feed to young
chickens.

If sulphur is given at all it should be
given sparingly and never in damp
weather.

Fn7ra and lack of ventilation cause
more disease among poultry than any-
thing else.

Sell from the young stock and do not
sacrifice fowls that have proved satis-

factory unless very old.
Road dust and finely-sifte- d wood

ashes in equal parts make a good ma-

terial for the dust boxes.
Gbowixg ducks should be watered

whenever they are fed, as they seem
to require considerable water while
eating.

Ijt a brooder each duckling chooses
its own quarters, squats quietly down
and remains there until morning with-
out crowding.

Gates can often be cured by one
of turpentine to one and a half

pint of cornmeal mixed with warm
water and fed to the fowls.

To hive plenty of eggs, feed the
hens liberally. Avoid extremes, neither
keep them so fat that they cannot lay
nor so starved that they are not able
to lay no matter how willing. A good,
thrifty condition is always best for lay-
ing hens.

Pekix ducks will grow to a marketa-
ble size, making greater weight in a
given time than any other breed. They
will also laj' more eggs than any other
breed, while the feathers being white,
and mixed with a good deal of down,
sell for good prices.

Roup usually comes from damp or
draughty roosting places. The first
symptoms are a swelling of one side
of the head, something like mumps,
which, if not stopped, spreads to the
other side. Isolate all infected fowls
in a dry, warm place and wash with
warm water and castile soap.

Gexerallt, hens should be killed
when they are past 3 years old, as they

! lay fewer eggs every year after the
third, and in many ways become less

I profitable. At the same time they be- -'

come less fit for the table. It is only
in rare cases that hens can be made
profitable after this time.

A good diet for chicks can be made
by mixing together 2 pounds of corn.
15 pounds of oats. 10 of barley and 10

of wheat bran. Grind all the grain to-

gether and make it into bread and
bake, mixing up with milk and adding
a little salt. Crumble fine and give
each chick all that it will eat up clean,
but no more, at each feed. St Louis
Republic.

GOOD STOCK PAYS.

Whj- - Sooe Poultry ttalsers Slake Money
and Others Do Not.

I was visiting a farm recently where
I saw 1,000 chickens of all sizes, grades
and lineal descent. Anything was a
chicken and so much per pound. I
asked the farmer why he did not raise
thoroughbreds and thus have two
strings to his bow and work up to a
fancier's position? He replied that the
sales for thoroughbreds were so few
that it would not pay. "But," I re-

marked, "there is not a bird on your
place that will sell for $1.50, while nine
out of ten will not sell for one dollar
each. Suppose you sell only 10 per
cent of those you raised for $30 per
dozen, the balance, though they were
thoroughbred, would bring you as
much per pound as those you now have.
Would not this item furnish you a
nucleus for a bank account? You say,
by hard work, they pay you as you are
now running it" He was silent a few
seconds and finally said: "I reckon we
are not getting all out of this that we

j might" That man is surely at the fent
i of the ladder, doing the very largest
amount of labor for a dollar.

Poultry culture is a means of con-
verting o?e's labor into cash; he who
labors in the right direction and with
the best breeds secures the highest
price for such labor.

Again we see the poultry raiser who
acknowledges the fact that the product
from crossing thoroughbreds pays a
larger profit, and he it is who purchases
eggs and stock of the fancier to pro-
duce his workers. They grow quicker
to a salable size and are better pro-
ducers of eggs, which are his staple
product, and find a daily market the
year round. He disposes of one-ha- lf of
his product for poultry and sells for
breeding and show purposes only those
of the highest merit We see him en-

joying the best of reputations as a
fancier, his pocketbook well filled, and
ever alive to the interest of his calling.

L K. Felch, in Farm and Home.

BROODER HOUSE.

Description ot One Large Knouch for One
Hundred Chicks.

A brooder house for one hundred
chicks may be constructed at a small
cost, the illustration (front view) show
ing where to place the brooder, al-

though it may be placed nearer the
rear wall if desired, leaving six inches
of space between the wall and the
brooder, so as to permit the chicks to
come from under the brooder at all
sides. Any kind of brooder that is in-

tended for one hundred chicks will an-

swer, the object being to illustrate the
brooder house rather than the brooder.
The brooders made at present usually

brooder house for oxe brood.

have a piece of cloth, cut into hanging
strips two or three inches wide, which
hang down on the sides of the brooder.
The brooder house should be ten feet
square, seven feet high in front and
five feet high at the rear, tarred paper
roof, the building to be of upright
boards, lined inside with heavy paper
so as to have the building warm. The
dotted lines seen at the end view and
on the front view are intended to show
that a curtain made of heavy muslin
may be arranged at the front to guard
against storms and winds, or it may
be of glass. Glass is better, but muslin
is cteaper, and may be arranged so as
to roll up in favorable weather. In
very cold climates the muslin will not
answer, however. The position of the
brooder Is also shown. The design of the
brooder house is of a cheap one, aud for
those who have a small incubator
which requires but one brooder. We
will be pleased to' have readers improve
on this design and send ua their plans.

Farm and Fireside.

DORSET HORN SHEEP.
A Breed 'Which Is Comparatively Ca

Known In America.
From Purbeck, on the Dorset coast

of England, to the fertile vales of West
Dorset, these sheep have been bred
from time immemorial. In the fall of
1SS3, 50 ewes and 6 rams were brought
to America, landing at Markham, Ont,
Canada. Not until 1SS7 were they in-

troduced into the United States. There
are at this date over 4,000 Dorsets in.
this countrj , scattered over 29 states.
Larger importations were made this
year than ever before, and they re

very popular with the flock
masters.

Great improvements have been mads
in these sheep within the past 20 years.
They fatten readily, and incur but lit-
tle risk in lambing, while their lambs
mature early. Barrenness and losses in
lambing are so rare that from 150 to
ICO lambs may with a degree of cer-
tainty be calculated on for every hun-
dred ewes placed with rams. Their
fecundity is so remarkable that it is
sometimes possible to get two crops
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DORSET IIOEX EWE.

of lambs in one year. The ewes will
take the ram at any season of the year,
and some flock masters are breeding in
June. The sheep are ordinarily quiet
and good nurses. They clip from 7 to
10 pounds of medium wooL The rams
weigh from 200 to S00 pounds, and the
ewes from 150 to 200 pounds. They
have vigorous, robust constitutions, and
retain the same in any climate whero
they have been tried.

SERVICEABLE HALTER.

Easily Adjustable to the Size or Any
Hone's Head.

Here is a practical invention indeed.
The illustration is a perspective view
of a rope halter constructed so as to be
adjustable to the size of any horse's
head. A represents the nose strap, hav-
ing its ends fastened to a ring B. To
this ring are also fastened the ends of
the throat-strap- s C C, which are made
to pass over the back of the neck of the
horse, and their ends form the check,
pieces I E. with loops G G, through
which the nose strap A passes. On the
throat latch is a sliding loop. D, as
shown to make that part which eoes
over the horse's head larger or smaller.
On each side the straps C E are held to-

gether by means of a loop, J, which i

EASILY-MAD- HALTER.

movable on them as required. It will
be seen that the halter is formed of
three straps only and that the straps
can easily be adjustable, so that the
halter will fit any horse by simply slid-
ing or moving the loops D and J J, as
well as loops G G of the check pieces.
By sliding the loop D down on the throat
latch the halter can' be put on the
horse, and when put on, the loop D is
moved up again to fasten it The three
straps of the halter can be made of
leather, rope or any other suitable ma
teriaL Ohio Farmer.

SPRAINS IN HORSES.

So Matter How Slight They Should B
Treated Carefully.

No matter how slight a sprain may
agpear, it should be carefully treated,
and the horse given a complete rest.
Best is just the very thing that most
owners are unwilling to allow, unless
the animal is absolutely broken down
and unable to move. A sprain of the
tendons, especially if at all severe, calls
for a prolonged period of rest, even
after all symptoms of lameness have
passed away.

The object of treatment in the first
stage of a sprain is to keep down or re-

duce inflammation and prevent exuda-
tion or swelling. The shoe should be
removed at once, before the limb has
got so swollen and tender as to make
putting on another a matter of diflicul-t- y

owing to the acute agony handling
gives the animal.

The next thing is a dose of physic,
which tends to prevent fever and keep
down inflammation acting magically
in this and other cases of lameness.
The animal should be secured in a posi-

tion to discourage movement and either
hot fermentations or cold astringent
lotions should be applied continuously.
There is, perhaps, some difference of
opinion as to whether cold or heat is
best, but whichever is adopted must be
kept up continuously. For a recent:
injury, without much swelling and
congestion, cold is perhaps preferable;
but if there is much pain and swelling,
relief is most promptly afforded by hot
water.

If slight lameness continues or there
Is thickening or enlargement it will be
better to blister; indeed, it is seldom
bad practice to blister after a sprain,
as it at least insures a prolonged rest
A case of breakdown means months of
enforced idleness, generally permanent
deformity, unfitness for fast work, and
in some instances incurable lameness.

2f. Y. World.

Foture of the Mutton Industry.
If there is one feature of farm life

that gives promise of a most excellent
and promising future it is that of the
mutton industry. To this there is no
possibility of damage for a score of
years to come unless it is done
by those who are the most inter-
ested in proraotinsr it There is no
more luscious or tasteful meat known
to man, and we except none, than well-fe-d,

early-matur- mutton; and the
American people are very fast finding
it out They w ill pay more for it as the
years pass than less, but it must be as
described, well fed. young, tender and
luscious. Colman's Rural World.


